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Summary: When Chat Noir discovers something he shouldn't know, 
what'll he do with the information? Risk everything and make a major 
mistake, or maybe it works out in his favor. Who knows? Mistakes are 
always made. 


Nobody's Perfect 
**Nobody's Perfect** 

**A/N: Please enjoy this. Don't be afraid to review at the end and 
tell me if you'd like to continue. ** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Chat Noir had to get lost fast! The battle Ladybug and him had 
just been in had been crazy. Almost as nerve rocking as the time they 
fought Stormy Weather, or their very first fight together with Ivan's 
evil self. The cat-boy dashed around a corner and glanced about as 
his ring continued to beep hellishly. A burst of light went off as he 
hid behind a street pole. Adrien standing in Chat Noir's place. His 
hands ran over his shirt, smoothing out the material as he sighed in 
relief nobody saw him. Plagg flew into his shirt to hide for the time 
being until they got home, which the young boy began to walk to. 

Going back around the corner he had previously run around one of his 
brows perked as saw Ladybug fly through the air. Her red spotted-suit 
standing out in the clear blue sky as she disappeared into a building 
he knew oh too well. The Dupain-Cheng residencea€| No way. Adrien 
slowly came closer as his gaze locked on to the only window he could 
see into. What was going on? All he had a view of was Marinette 
sitting at her desk. His eyes narrowed as he questioned what was 
going on. It couldn't be one of his friends was the love of his life. 
She'd been right beside him this entire time? His lips pursed 
together as he tried to figure out what to do with this piece of 



information. Marinette is Ladybug, Ladybug is Marinette?<p> 


_Next Day at school 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>The male sat in the school continuing to ponder what to do about 
his situation. His eyes shot up when the raven haired girl entered 
the room with her bestie. A soft blush came over his cheeks as he 
gazed at her. Now that he knew he couldn't help but to long for the 
girl of his dreams. No matter who was under that mask, he loved her. 
It wasn't like her being Ladybug was the only reason he was 
interested, he'd always felt an odd attraction to her, but the one he 
desired was Ladybug. However, now that statement was one and the same 
thanks to his discovery. It wasn't very beneficial for him in the end 
though seeing as she didn't want to know. Moving without thinking he 
slammed his forehead on to his desk. Silence. All the chattering 
stopped, and he slowly lifted his head glancing around as he did so. 
He could only think of one move, but he wasn't sure it was the 
correct one . <p> 

Twisting around to look at her, he let a heavy gulp slide down his 
throat. "So, Marinette"-her head turned at the mention of her name-"I 
was wondering if you wanted to hangout after school?" At seeing her 
face become beet red, he grinned very mischievously a bit of Chat 
coming out . 

"I'd love to Adrien. Did you want to do something at the park with 
everyone?" Her excitement radiated from her as she looked between 
Alya and him. 

Scratching the back of his head a soft stream of crimson took form on 
his cheeks. "Actually, I was thinking you and I could do something 
together." He began to fidget as his gaze shifted between her and 
their friends. "If you don't want to there's no need to push 
yourself. I just thought it would be nice to hangout just the two of 
us." Nino elbowed Adrien, giving him a curious look as the blond 
asked out Marinette. 

She, however had gone mute, looking between Alya and Adrien in utter 
shock. Her jaw shuttering as if she were trying to answer, but 
couldn't get a word out. Her awkward behavior stopped when Mrs. 
Bustier walked in. Thank goodness she was saved by the time. She had 
been completely caught off guard by him and, quite frankly, she 
continued to be. Glancing down at her notebook she flipped to an 
empty page to give him her response. Maybe she could actually give 
him some words this way. Filling out the sheet of paper, she folded 
it up and leaned forward just enough to slip it over his 
shoulder . 

At the feeling of something pressing into his shoulder, he flinched 
just in time to see the brunette's hands slipping away. She gave a 
gentle smile as she set up in her seat. His heart thumped as he took 
the note from his lap in a swift movement. Hopefully his lady had 
accepted his invitation. A thicker shade of red took control of his 
face, he'd been referring to one of his friends this entire time as 
_his lady_. Unfolding the paper, a cheerful feeling came over his as 
he read. As happiness spread through his body he quietly 
cheered . 



Once class was finished, he got up and turned around to her. "I'm 
glad you accepted. You have no clue how happy I am." One of his hands 
reached out and slid over her arm to her hand, "Come on." 

Chloe stepped in his way as he turned to go. "Where would you be 

going with her?" Her brow arched and she shot a snarl at 
Marinette . 

He spun the raven haired girl into his arms, chuckling as he glanced 
between the two females. It was almost difficult not to become a bit 
bashfully seeing as he wasn't Chat Noir. However, he wanted to be 
himself and flirt with Marinette/Ladybug no mask included. "I'm 
taking this c-cute bug right here on a date." He stumbled over his 
words for a moment before getting his backbone. "Please move where we 
can go have some fun." Grinning from ear to ear, he led Marinette 
from the room. The two ran out of the school building across the 
street to the park, not forgetting to look both ways before crossing. 
Turning to the girl holding his affection a smile came to his lips. 

"Now. How about I ask a bit more formally this time. Will you go on a 

date with me, Marinette Dupain-Cheng? " Her cheeks became as red as 
her disguise as she locked gazes with him. 

"Yes . " 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Was it ever truly a question if she'd say yes? Follow and 
favorite if you really liked what you read and you wish to be 
notified when the next chapter is out.<strong> 


End 
f ile . 



